
FLAMBEAU FINDS THE LANDSCAPE
A TRUE ART BROTHERHOOD

CLUB OF WASHINGTON
WITH FASCINATING HISTORY

* v . »

GROUP OF MEN LIKE
BARBIZON PAINTERS

'FAMOUS IN FRANCE
They Are All Government Employes Who lave
Won Fame by Tleir Works and Who Are
Now Giving Their Own Exhibition at Club
Rooms and Stndio in Fifteenth Street.They
Bon't Hesitate to Tramp Fifteen Miles on

Holidays to See Nature at First Hand.
By VICTOR FLAMBEAU.

WHO says that working for Uncle Sam stultifies the
mind, dwarfs the soul, and unfits one for any other

kind of pursuit?
There is a group of men in Washington, employed by

the Government, who can disprove that statement from
beginning to end. They compose the Landscape Club,
and most of them are "in positions which give but little
scope for pure imagination, yet these men by utilizing
their Sundays and holiday spare time have made them¬
selves 80 strong as painters that in the recent exhibition
of Washington artists tit the Corcoran, the art event of
the season, landscapes dominated the show, notwith¬
standing that the study of portraiture is more popular
than ever.
Now the Landscape Club is holding its own exhibition.

It opened yesterday at the club rooms and studio, 1221
Fifteenth street northwest, where they themselves invite
yon alf to visit them for the next two weeks from 5:15 to
9 p. m. on weekdays and Sundays from 2 to 5 p. m. The
forty pictures are for sale at unusually reasonable
prices for the beauty of the works.
Ttaa history of this club, and Its

gradual development, la aa fasci¬
nating to Victor Flambeau aa the
atory of the Barblxon painters of
Franoa, who went out from Paris
and Bred in Fontalnebleau, or of
tb« Pre-Raphaelite Brotherhood of
Xngland, which revolutionized the
Whole Brltlah conception of palnt-
tnc-
And our landscape artists are

¦Tin mora Interesting, for they
ksn done a unique thing.they
bav« oontlnued their dally voca

tlona, the bread and butter end,
ao necessary, giving good service,
and in addition they have devel¬
oped an avocation generally be-
Msved to be only poeslble for the
leiaurfcd fefer. Besides all this, the
Landscape Club men are preserv¬
ing for us the beauty of our

Washington environs, they are

helping us to see it better, and
It is all about us, here and in the
suburbs, the most beautiful spots
in the world.
These men.for so far they

limit their membership to men,
though tradition has it that a
member did bring a lady one

Sunday.are painting exceptional
pictures, they have the true spirit
of art, their work la Insured by
truth and sincerity, and many,
many more Washington homes
would be happier to have the
dally delight and companionship
of a picture from the Landscape
Club. Instead 'of buying s new

car, buy a new picture. Buy
both, and enjoy lovely landscape
scenes all the time.

LIKE ARTISTS OF OLD.

When our people as a whole
feel the need for art so that they
buy and appreciate such good
painting aa we have here from
soma of our own artlats, then we

¦hall see Washington very rap-
Idly become the national art cen¬

ter, and eventually the world art
.enter. The new Renalssanoe will
begin here, for that was the spirit
tn old Italy, when a mere hand¬
ful of Florentine painters, most
of them poor men, awakened a

flame of vision that has lighted
us until today, when we again
await a fresh gleam.
The Landscape Club of Wash¬

ington evolved in this way.
Nearly ten years ago one or two
Solitary young landscape painters
used to stroll out on Sundays in
Search of chance scenes of beauty.
A passerby would atop to admire
their work.
"Do you paint?" the artlat would

aak. "Wouldn't you like to Join
us every week? We are men In
Government office, and are free
only on Sundaya, when we make
excurslona to atudy landacape sub
Jects."
So the club grew, a picked body

of tried recruits, who didn't hesi¬
tate to tramp ten or fifteen mllea,
fording streams, or spending all
day In the wet and cold of notne

plotureeque marsh, aeelng Nature
at first hand.
Some of these men had studied at

the Corcoran Art School, some else¬
where, and several had not studied
at all.they Just painted, and pi ci¬
ty well. too. One la a Frenchman
by way of lx>ulslana, another la of
Dutch drsccn* via Orand Rapids,
and one Of the lradera claims Bean
dlftavlan ancestry, a fourth ia u

Londoner. Thus the cosmopolitan
band was btillf up. some of hoi.i

".ntj K.w.itt-

tors and a few of them profession¬
al artlsta, like Dr. William H.
Holmep, director of the National
Oallery of Art and president of tho
Society of Washington Artists, who
shows us In the present exhibition
"Vesuvius from Naples," a faaci
natlng Italian scene In watercolor

BOLLE HAS TWO PAINTINGS.
A H. O. Rolle, president of the

landscape Club and a former sec¬

retary of Washington Artlsta. Is
represented by two oil painting*.
"On River Road. Georgetown" and
"An Old Bladeneburg Lane," In his
usual agreeable style. Mr. Rolle s

work has a poetic quality, softness
and delicacy, with fine unity, and
might hang anywhere. He 4lso
makes delightful pen-and-ink draw
lngs. His early home was In Mln
neaota.
Another member. Charles H. Pea

ton, has a charming estate In Qlen
carlyn. Va., and Is also one of tbe
Washington Artists. He is ldentl
fled with the Bureau of Soils as
an editor. His pictures "Cedar
Knoll" and "Near Kastern
Branch," In oil. are Interesting In
subject and harmonious in color.

Mr. Beaton paints anywhere
there's a subject. It depends on
the day. It Isn't ths tree. It Isn't
the view that makes the picture.
It Is the Indescribable thing that
produces the landscape. The same
is true with a portrait. The
.mailer ths picture ths more de¬
tail. "If the detail Is rlgtit," says
Mr. Ssaton. "there can hardly be
too much detail In a small plc-
ttare."
Hedley V. Patterson. Jr., one of

the younger members and a Gov¬
ernment engraver, halls from Bos¬
ton. where he formerly studied at
the MassachusettsStats Art School.
Migrating to Washington In war
work on the Liberty bonds about
1917, he Joined ths Landscape
Club. Two of his very promising
compositions in oil, "Down by ths
Spring" and "The Blacksmith
Shop," are In the present display.
Last summer he painted at Ches¬
ter Springe. Pa., where he worked
with the Pennsylvania Academy
Summer Art School.
THE YOUNGEST MEMBER.
.
Another, perhaps the youngest

member, is A J. Schram, born In
Grand Rapids, Mich. From serv¬
ice overeeas he brought back In-
teresting themes, and in the pres¬
ent exhibition his "Gray Day'1 and
"Old Virginia Bam," both In oil.
are pleasing and well-painted
scenes. Mr. Schram was a pupil
at ths Corcoran, and Is also a
member ef the Washington Artists.
Herbert Francis Clark, who

draws trees so well, has two nota¬
ble landscapes In oil, "Overlooking
Oxen Run." and a nocturne. "Eve¬
ning." Mr. Clark Is secretary of
the Washington Artists, for whose
recent excellent display so much
credit Is due him as wsll as others
of the Landscape Club. Mr. Clark,
who 1s In the Geological Survey,
wan born In Holyoke. Mass.. but
studied at the Corcoran School,
and Is a graduate of the Rhode
Island School of Design.
Benson Bond Moore, a Wash¬

ington man, another member who
Is also one of the Washington
i-rtlsts, Is well represented In the
l'ivs-nr exhibition by a particu¬
larly i^x>rt winter landscape, in
Oil, .vintry Woodlands/' and an

&OME gems from the brushes of Landscape Club artists. At the top is "After the Shower" by A.
^ H. O. Rolle. Beneath it is a pen and ink sketch by the same artist. Next to it is a canvas

entitled "Cedar Knoll" by Charles H. Seatoh. Below, uWintry Woodlands" by Benson B. Moore.
The bottom painting is called ** Vesuvius From Naples?* by W. H. Holmes. <

other, "Sunshine After 8torm."
Ilia cloud effects are often quite
wonderful.
Born In London la the history

of W. Bowyer Pain, who studied
art at the Portland School In con¬
nection with South Kensington.
Mr. Pain's water color, "Silgo
Creek," one of the moat attractive
plcturea of the exhibition, la
painted with careful attention to
drawing and composition. In a

charming style.
Mr. Pain formerly made engra*>

Inga for lllustratlona of aome of
the great authors, Including Dick¬
ens, and since coming to America
he was pleasantly surprised one

day to find his figure o^ "Qreat
Heart," a strong character of
Runyari's "Pilgrim's Progress,"
as one of the thlrteon plcturea of
the five-foot bookshelf of Harvard
classics. Mr. Paln'a son waa se¬

verely wounded tjurlng tha war
when he aerved with the Eighth
London Rlflea, and waa only able
to return during the laat year,
bringing numerous decorations

And a fjld medal fui lis bravery.
Rob«i t JT. Portitt' 'ho UkM to

paint the Kas trl, inch, la of
Wench ling from
Loulalai n Two of la oil plo-
turee In the exhibit,
"Baechei Along Ko.. ^reek" and
"From the H13itoi>
larly wr'.l painted,
the L*p(lec«p« Ouh
la limited to man. V
plied: "It would b.
¦lble for w roen
where we go, t>ve

country aiv<« 'h»or '

mar-shea, or to etiiur
cold of i .n>\r wt-iter
he la Fnnok. oi- r>
him!

Capt. Wln«W: P
member ot the \ f

present in lucv ly.,
In stage settings, baa a "Land¬
scape" In olL He recently ex¬
hibited in New York at the Na¬
tional Academy of Deelrn. Cap¬
tain Cllne waa for several years
official photograpter for the De¬
partment of Agriculture. i hiring

re partlcu-
.aked why
lemberehlp
Cornett re-

ilte lmpoa-
Imb about
-.he rough
the wet

te freeslng
ye." Tea,
body likes

Cllne, a

hough at
Interested

I
th§ war. be «it ovcratu with
the photographic) division of the
.l«nal corps, and established
photographic laboratories both In
Parla and Washington, and It «u
under hi* direction that tha Oov-
ernmant collection of war fllma
was catalogued and atorad bare.
Captain Cllne. who wa* a pupil
at Draxel Institute In Philadel¬
phia and later at tha Corcoran,
la alao a member of tha Wash¬
ington artists.
Da Lancey GUI, who la so fav¬

orably known In oonnection with
Illustrations of Smithsonian pub-
Ucatlona Jn tha bureau of Amer¬
ican ethnology, and who la con¬

sidered so successful-In exhibiting
and selling his compositions,
which are always popular with
tha publlo, la represented by a

landscape In oil In the exhibition.
His "Proapact Hill" In tha Wash
Ington artists' recant show waa

alao noteworthy.
Other much-liked pictures are

Ffed E. Oolde's "Chilly Wroth«r."

C. F. Whiten jar"* "Fro>{ ock."
O«or(* D. Mitchell's don(
Queen's Chap Hoad." a.id i rank
W. Meyera' all nter-
ratlng landue po scene? j nted
In olL Ona of the Mt»r lenv
bars, J. B. Richardson won tha
Corooran col1 rnod.it vhUe a

student there. Anotlip- i nber,
Ecjwin O. OMsedy, a ,ow in
Mexico.
In talking w*th .he Timber# of

tho Landscape Clal>, ont> in de¬
lighted to find that they lo not
take themeelree too atrlouelr, but
have an wident <<4n«o ai hu tor,
which aaaurea he \ oaf booh' ¦ lie.

.*Thta club." axplalna Mr. Seat-
on, tha literary member, "has
grown by gradual aowtlon, but
they have stayed together by nat¬
ural adhesion. It waa a test of
work and comradeship. It la a

natural coterie."
They are earnest In thai* work

and la more than one reape<-t may
be compared to the Bnrblaon
painters, vho went out of T'H* ro
pstaHlfh .!( f. I', rt'i ' l ,i

"LOG BOOK" REPLETE
WITH INTERESTING
LINES AND SKETCHES

"Nulla Dies Sine linea," Which Means "Not a

_ Day Without a Line," Is the Motto Proposed
by Charles H, Seaton, One of the Members.
A. EL 0. RoUe Is President of the Organiza¬
tion, Which Preserves Beauty of Washing¬
ton Environs. 1

first school turning absolutely t»
nature."
"In one wmr." ****** Mr. Rolls,

tha president. "w» do resemble
ttaim, for wt go direct to nature
for «ur studies."
The LtnUtcap* Club held four

exhibitions toot ysar besides send-
in* out a selection of their work
for a traveling exhibition.
THE LOO BOOK.
The history of this organisation,

ma recorded In their "Log Book."
la an "edition de luxe." limited
to eight copies, their membership
at the time, to interesting read¬
ing- It suggests much of the
fsellng snd effort which has gons
to build this youngest art society
of Washington.
"The Ramblers' Sketch Club".

that was their first name, and the
book begins: 'Man to a gregarious
animal, and notwithstanding *

poputtr belief to the oontrary, so
Is the artist. Like some fish, he
runs' In schools . . ."

"Nulla dies sine llnea." Is the
motto proposed by Beaton: "Not
a day without a line."
Under the heading. "Thank you.

Rhode Island," we read: "In 1318.
the Ramblers welcomed Into full
fellowship Herbert F. Clark, grad¬
uate of the Rhode Island School
of Design.which doesn't seem to
hare hurt him much.and Invent¬
or of the grandptano sketching
caae." The latter they Illustrate
later on.

"Spring In all Its glory" Is a
later nots, with some lines of
verse about the mocking bird,
after which the secretary records:
"Rolle, Hoff, and I hiked three
miles to the station, just missed
our car, awalten another one, con¬
soled ourselves over our antici¬
pated welcome (7) on our late re^
turn home . . . and felt grate¬
ful for tlv appreciation even If
we had failed to fulfill our am¬
bitions In depicting the beauties
of spring."
Of another Sunday In 1917,

"acting on the theory that na¬
ture to at Its best In the early
morning, Moore and I arrived at
the rendezvous (the gully north
of Bunker Hill near idt. Rainier,
MdJ about 740. * . * The day
was full of color and the dis¬
tances were excellent In tone, the
sky was cloudy, somewhat gray,
indefinite, and exceedingly hard
to paint on account of an ap¬
parent lack of surface. * * *"

TIDE FILLED MARSH.
Later In the season: "We had

a fine view of the overflow of the
Bastern Branch; due to the full
of the moon the tide was exceed¬
ingly high. Planks, boxes, snd
countless other objects were float¬
ing *11 over the meadow."
The club members became keen

observers, who took delight In re¬

cording their Impressions. Many
of their notes are quite as Inter¬
esting as much of the material
preserved of other well known
groups of artists of earlier days.
Hers to another bit of observa¬

tion: "By this tlms a strong
in r in was blowing, cloud after
cloud was raetng across the sk;",
some light gray, some yellow,
others pale green. They were of
all shapes and sizes and were con¬

tinually changing place, the
smaller seeking to hide them¬
selves as for protection * *

The world's great panorama was

full of rich coloring. This we

would be bold enough to try to
reproduce on our canvas."
Later ws read: "We all msde

cfeditable sketches. Moore had
a fine effect In keeping with
his work. Beaton's and Schram's
were very good and Rolle made
two good ones ' ' *'

And as It to Mr. Cornet t's turn
t® keep the record, he sdds a

po^im In French, perhaps a bit
of original verse, which he trans¬
lates:
"Tfc* aue o» tfc* gale «. ear«««tnrTil* TtoUta IB the noofe* w»r» porplnc.In th» fcri»r th« thrMhM w«r« alnctngFor the RtmtUra who w*r« (minting
Then on another day they re¬

cord where they have exhibited
their pictures, beginning with
1»1«. and showins steady prog
ress.

Again, when Caasedy keeps the
record: "It rained." he writes. "I
repeat It: It rained! After Moore,
8chram. Beaton. Cornett, Rolle,
and Cassedy got well Into the
work, nature felt hurt at the In¬
sults heaped upon her and wept
nn us . . * .However. w»

with none of the bunch producing
anything wonderful. Thoroughly
wet, but happy and filled with
memories of a mighty pleasant
day . . ."

The elements of nature ao often
seemed to be opposing them.
"Whfn we had been at work tan
a short time," write# Moore of
another occasion, "the breeze as¬
sumed the proportions of a gale,
in which It was almost Impossible
to work; nevertheless

.
ws foogM

It out to the bitter end." Cor-
nett's palette blew away, and
fell, paint side down. And the
trip was not quits a success this
tlms. *

.

PALETTE BLEW AWAT.
Mr. Rolle records: "The morn¬

ing of June 10. ltlT, was gray
and drizzly, but a little thing like
rain does not make very much
difference to one inflicted with
the art bug, and Hoff. Beaton,
Clark, Schram. Cassedy, and the
writer met at the appointed tlms
in Georgetown, with paint kits
and the usual paraphernalia. It
was decided to reexploce the
countryside In the neighborhood of
Foxall road.a field which had
been a favorite haunt of the
Ramblers in time gone by."
Schram Writes: "Saturday, JTine

17, 1917, the first Government half-
* holiday, the Ramblers met at the
Aqueduct Bridge at 1 p. m. . . f
The day was balmy and the dead
effects unusually good. Somebody
mentioned Ridge Road, and as
usual, all fell in line. . . . The
writer, after considerable dallying
around, chose the same subject
with but one animal In the fore¬
ground , which took ths farm ef
nearly all of the North American
wild beasts before developing Into
a cow, thanks to the aid and ad¬
vice of Clark and Rolle, the latter
of whom stepped upon his per¬
fectly good cigar, which he had
laid down, in his efforts to domes¬
ticate the critter.**
ONE HELD THE SHEET.

All of which reminds one of ths
Pre-Raphaelftea, when one of their
number attempted to paint sheep,
which another member, solemnly
held In position for the painter
while they were being depicted,
and spent most of one day doing
so, and found them very trying
brutes. »

Cornett again, of a later June
day, reports: "It was an Ideal spot
for an interior sketch.shady,
quiet, and a little silvery spring of
fresh water nearby. A locust on
an upper branch was entertaining
us with an African serenade.**

Beaton's turn next tlms: "Some
misogynist has said: Ton never
can tell what a woman will do next.*
If you guess the painter enthusiast
muoh better you are wiser than T.
He will spend the whole of a beau¬
tiful day walking, looking, study¬
ing, and never lay his palette.
Again, on a day no better, he will
sketch until he Is completely
painted out. He will stay In Cor
a mere threat In the sky, and the
very next day grab his kit, ga
loshes, umbrella, and ralnooe.t, and
brave an easterly, praying that the
rain will let up for Just one. hour."
Clark again, who records: "8t.

Swlthens day promised nothing def
lnlte. The sky was overcast, but
no rain was falling, as the Ram
biers assembled at Chevy Chase
l^Ute between I and 9:M. Cbrnett.
Hoff, Rolle and I wandered over
the rain-soaked fields and flnailv
ptcked out a motif with the storm
bearing clouds as Its most Interest¬
ing feature. We could have done
this In our own hack yard ....

Cornett's sketch was fully smulsl
fled with the spirits of St. .within."
Thus endeth the first reading.

The reports of ths IsnilwsM Club
are continued through another vol¬
ume, coming down to nearly the
present time. fharmW* tittle draw¬
ings In pen and Ink add humor te
the story. Clark with his grand
piano sketching case, labeled 1M
pounds, "adds weight," is one com¬
ment.
One might g« on quoting verv

readable bits from the Journal of
these landscape painters, reading
letters from Schram in Erahce
But Instead, go see their pictures.
1221 Fifteenth street northwest,
week days from S?tl to 9 p. m

and Sundays 2 to 5 p m. until after
May 7. Perhape you may meet
some of them there. They will
welcome you and yntir friends h«-
thr wme. even If yon come


